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"The world will always turn, and as it does, the 
seasons' change, time moves on and everything is 
constantly evolving." 
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Lilypad Lake 


She wanted to be friends with the mermaid. 


Fun facts about mermaids: 

They love gifts - sparkles! 

Gifting relics to the ocean can bring shocking rewards. 
Timid and shy! 

No matter what, even a monster can remain cautious of their 

surroundings. 
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Part One: Mirror 

Lilypad Lake 


One quiet evening at the mysterious Lilypad Lake, or at least she 
never knew of the mystery that dwelled there. 

A handheld mirror sunk into the river water, only to be found by a 
curious mermaid beneath the surface. She held it in her hands, 
taking a look at herself in the reflective glass. The mirror was no 
more than a shard, yet it was something that dazzled this 
mermaid. She viewed green skin and green hair... what she truly 
looked like. 

"Where did this come from?" 

Glancing up at the water's surface, she already knew that this 
mirror came from above. 

"Did heaven give me this? It's magical, nothing that I've ever seen 
before." 

Curious about the water's surface, perhaps there were more gifts 
waiting for her at the crown of the sea. The mere thought of gifts 
really got her keyed up for what else she could find. Thus, she rose 
to the surface once and for all, wishing to find a discovery yet to be 
discovered. 

When she popped her head and torso out of the sparkling water, 
she glanced around to find what she could. Surrounded by rocks, a 
clear sea and the night sky. Merely moonlight, a night energised by 
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a full moon. Although, during this rare moment, she found a 
creature along with her gaze. 

This creature was seated on a rocky islet, and she was brushing her 
long blonde hair. The mermaid glanced from the oval hairbrush to 
this creature's slender legs, and then back to the handheld mirror 
that she found in the deep. 

They both gulped once they made eye contact, looking into each 
other's eyes for at least a minute. The mermaid held up the little 
crystal mirror, showing the woman the pretty object. 

"Is this yours?" 

"Take it - it's yours forever now." 

She held this mirror close to her chest, wonderfully pleased with 
this blonde woman's response. She smiled a pleasing beam. 

"But wait, what is your name?" 

"Lunara," the mermaid answered. 

It was the first time she had ever met a child of the blue, and before 
she could say goodbye this mermaid quickly darted back into the 
azure. The woman watched the surface of the water, wondering if 
she'll see Lunara again. 

"Have you ever met someone and knew already that you're going to 
be friends one day? It's like a prophecy written purely for me..." 

That one whisper ended this starlit night. 
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Part Two: Necklace 

Lilypad Lake 


The following night she waited by the Lilypad Lake in hopes to find 
that one mermaid again, patiently waiting under the starlight. It 
seemed like a mystery beneath the tide, this blonde woman wanted 
to just dip her head under the surface to see what's really there. 

If she never dropped her handheld crystal mirror into the lake, she 
would have never met this sprite. 

"Maybe she'll come back if I give her my necklace this time," she 
mused. She unclipped the valuable jewellery from around her neck 
and just dropped it into the abundant water below. 

The necklace had a glassy yellow quartz stone as the pendant; it was 
a special necklace to the girl. However, she felt happy knowing this 
necklace would be gifted to Lunara. 

She was so eager... so eager that she wound up singing during the 
time she waited for Lunara. 

"Don't be afraid of me, take me to the azure blue sea," she sang 
joyously to the lake. "Take me to the azure blue sea, let's make our 
friendship new." 

Curiosity at a peak, this enchanting song naturally attracted a 
visitor from beneath the lake water. It appeared to be Lunara, and 
she was watching this singing scene from afar. It was that girl 
again... the one that gave her the pocket mirror... and this time she 
was singing her song. 
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'Take me to the azure blue sea, let's make our friendship new.' 

Intrigued, this mermaid glanced at the citrine necklace in her hand 
and then back at the blonde girl once again. Dazzled, she decided 
to swim closer to this girl seated on the same rock as yesterday. She 
hid her face beneath the flowing tide when she swam this time, 
keeping herself concealed by the dark blue night. 

Before this blonde girl even suspected it, this mermaid rose out of 
the water and immediately placed a gentle kiss onto the charming 
girl's lips. 

"Serenading and precious gifts? Wow, I feel bad for leaving so 
quickly yesterday. 

Speechless, this blonde girl just blushed at that unexpected 
remark. Despite the flushed face, this blonde maiden really did 
think of Lunara as a mermaid princess with that citrine necklace 
and crystal mirror. Lunara was a mermaid so in love with her 
treasures and jewels! 
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Summertime Love 


Leanne met a weird girl off a dating website known as 
gaysingles.com. This is what you call a modern fairy tale. 


Fun facts about mermaids: 

They love to trick poor girls on the internet! 

If they don’t trick, how will they find their princess?! 

Sharp talons, seaweed hair, and occasionally shark teeth. 

No matter what, even a monster can be a princess of the ocean! 
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Part One: Dating Site 

Summertime Love 

At work, she was on pizza duty. Yawn. A small child came up to the 
pizza counter and tore open every pre-made pizza he could find on 
the display, only to eat the cheese off the crust. 

“Stupid kid, why must you be so embarrassing?!” Leanne 
grumbled. 

This child answered back: “Stupid kid, why must you be so 
embarrassing?!” 

Offended, Leanne just jaw-dropped at this kid’s response. 

“Leanne, we have a complaint,” the manager stated as he 
approached the pizza counter. “A couple have complained about 
you talking rudely to their child.” 

“Well, can you see what this kid is doing?!” Leanne pointed at the 
many torn open pre-made pizzas on the ground and counter. 

“Well run out of business if dimwits like this are allowed to roam 
free.” 

“This talk is just a warning, Leanne,” the manager answered. 

“What the heck?! They can’t be serious,” Leanne mused. 

As soon as she arrived home after making several gourmet pizzas 
for five hours, she stumbled into a time of a nagging mother. Oh 
no, not again! Leanne walked through the open door to the kitchen, 
she desperately needed a glass of water after this shift. Making 
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pizzas were stressful, there was always a customer every five 
minutes typically wanting a pizza made for them. 

“When are you going to get a partner, honey? People your age are 
getting married, and you’re just stuck here being single!” 

“But mother. I’m not interested in dating or marriage. I’m already 
stable, I earn enough money from work as it is,” Leanne stated. She 
took a sip of ice-cold water she had just poured into a glass from 
the tap. She loved water, especially after a five-hour pizza shift. 

“Make your mother proud and just find someone. I’m sure you’ll 
have a lovely time with them. You cannot be alone all your life, 
Leanne. Where’s the fun in being alone?” 

“Fine, whatever then,” Leanne groaned as she rolled her eyes in 
contempt. Why must her mother be this way? 

“Dear darling, you’ll thank me when you’ve found someone. Love, 
children - those are the truest gifts of life,” her mother was certain. 

Heading upstairs into her private bedroom, Leanne carefully closed 
the wooden door and sat at her computer desk... brooding. 

“What if I end up with someone that’ll hurt me? Does mother care 
if I end up with someone that has plans of murdering me?! What 
will her response be when I end up with a, I don’t know, a female 
partner?” Leanne questioned with a huff at the end. “Let’s find a 
partner; I guess.” 

Thus, Leanne first thought of a dating website, this website was 
purely for gay singles. Of course, she first thought this website 
wouldn’t be beneficial and that she wouldn’t gain anything from it. 
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She thought it’d be best to find a partner at her workplace, but at 
the same time, she never wanted her workplace to become just like 
high school. 

On this dating website, she took an interest in Evelyn, Anne and 
Tanitha. However, she was too shy to even send a message to either 
of them, thus she waited until a girl was interested in her first. 

Bing! Upon checking her messages the next morning before 
heading to work, she found a rather striking message from a girl 
named Sage. 

“Her name’s unique. I’ve never heard of someone called Sage 
before. Siren Sage - how quirky.” 

She smiled when she read this message. Sage thought Leanne 
looked cute and promptly invited her over to Lily Shore Beach 
tonight. Lily Shore Beach resided just around the corner from her 
residence. 

“If mother wants me to have a partner so bad. I’ll meet up with this 
girl.” 

The fierce sun was out, it was summer time which meant longer 
days than winter, and the local beach was the perfect venue to meet 
people. She never knew, perhaps Leanne would be rewarded with a 
tan of a bronzed goddess. After all, she never wanted to waste such 
a hot summer. 
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Part Two: Siren Sage 

Summertime Love 

That evening, around six o’clock, Leanne finally found the perfect 
outfit to wear for this daring meet. It was just a casual teacup dress 
decorated with little polka dots, just a dress with a pair of sandals. 
Simple getup for a simple girl. Leanne just wondered what Sage 
looked like in person. 

During the time she was gussying herself up in the long body 
mirror, her twin sister unexpectedly came into the bedroom 
uninvited. Leanne was tying her hair up in a single brunette bun. 
She rolled her eyes in contempt once she heard the door open, 
albeit that never made her budge. She still focused on her hair and 
outfit, making the attempt to appear more gimmicky. 

“Who’s this boy you’re meeting up with tonight?” Lindsay asked out 
of curiosity. 

Without taking note of her sister standing in the doorway, Leanne 
answered. 

“It’s a girl,” Leanne corrected Lindsay. “She’s a girl like me.” 

“Oh, I didn’t know you liked girls.” 

“Neither does mum, so don’t say anything to her... yet, anyway.” 

“Okay,” Lindsay nodded. “Mum wants her here for dinner tonight. 
I’ve told her that you’ve met someone, but I didn’t tell her gender.” 
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‘You’re such a snitch, Lindsay,” Leanne grunted. “It would be nice 
if you didn’t always look through my personal stuff.” 

‘You literally wrote it on the calendar that you’re meeting up with 
someone.” 

‘Yeah, my calendar.” 

With a mighty groan, Leanne budged passed Lindsay without 
another word. With her twin sister snooping through her 
belongings, her mother begging her to find a partner, Leanne really 
thought about moving out - despite it was never that easy. Grrr! 

The hesitation and the worry built up as she was on her way to Lily 
Shore Beach at last. Who was Sage? Will her mother like Sage? 
Heck, will her dear mother heartily approve of her beloved 
daughter being gay? So many questions ran through Leanne’s 
mind, so many questions and even doubts. 

She keenly watched the palm trees and how they swayed in the 
warming breeze. It was that time of the month when summer 
began to blossom into something the body felt as much as the brain 
when the emotions catch their thermal updraughts. Summertime 
was a time when Leanne’s emotions came into light, where she 
willingly met her female partner that looked... unearthly. 

“Are you looking for Siren Sage?” 

“Huh?” Leanne turned to face the calm tide. She found nothing but 
a mermaid in her view, and this mermaid was just sitting on a 
rock. “Areyou... Sage... from gaysingles.com?” 

“Isn’t that obvious?” 
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Not quite obvious. Her profile photo only showed her head and 
shoulder’s portrait, it never showed this green tail along with it... 
surprisingly not even those gills that lightly poked out of her green 
tresses. A girl so in love with the mild summer and the beach was 
taking it a step too far now, hence her username Siren Sage. Just 
from her username alone, Leanne should have known. 

“I didn’t know you were actually a mermaid,” Leanne glanced at her 
up and down. She cringed at first when she noted the half-female 
half-fish figure, a human woman with a fish’s tail below the waist. 
“It’s interesting, to say the least, but-” 

“Is everything okay?” Sage asked, leaning her head to one side with 
her question. 

“Of course, everything is fine,” Leanne just smiled. “Would you like 
to come back to my place for dinner?” Leanne questioned. Oh boy, 
asking a mermaid out for dinner... Leanne just hoped her twin 
sister wouldn’t start laughing. More or less, she was worried about 
what her mother’s response would be. 

“That’s the best way to get to know each other,” Sage smiled gently. 

“Curious question: how did you even access the internet?” 

“Some people shouldn’t leave their precious belongings 
unattended,” shrugged Sage. It was obvious she swiped someone’s 
mobile phone. 

Hoisting her fin and tail out of the boundless sea, Leanne watched 
as Sage’s tail shifted into a pair of legs. Sage could walk on land, 
but something shocked Leanne. Sage was not at all family 
appropriate right now. With her wandering gaze, Leanne found 
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someone’s lovely dress just sitting on the pebbles. The dress was 
just sitting there... all alone... with nobody other than Leanne and 
Sage. 


“Wear a dress - this dress/’ Leanne giggled and gave the dress to 
Sage. “Quickly before anyone spots you!” 

“See; now you’re stealing things/’ Sage laughed. It was a simple 
skater tank dress, and it admirably suited the mermaid. 

With that, the pair of them went to Leanne’s house to meet her 
dear mother and twin sister. 
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Part Three: Mermaid’s Kiss 

Summertime Love 

Returning home with her new companion, Lindsay gulped when 
she saw Leanne’s dinner date. Long green seaweed hair, scaly skin, 
and she even had sharp talons... all the attributes that screamed 
something else. Lindsay looked her up and then down, she 
shuddered at the mere sight of this... siren. Fortunately, she had 
human teeth, though possibly not in her evil state. 

Her mother was in the kitchen just dishing up dinner on four 
separate plates, even the dining table was already laid out. She 
caught Leanne and Sage walking into the kitchen, and never was 
she shocked at either of the girls. 

“Why don’t you two take a seat? Dinner is just coming up,” her 
mother announced. “It’s lovely to see your partner here with us, 
Leanne.” 

“So, are you okay with me-?'' 

“What? Doesn’t your mother know that you’re gay?” Sage 
questioned. It was like she could read Leanne’s mind. 

“Love is love, dear sweetheart. It never crossed my mind. Times are 
changing, so there’s no point in noticing any more,” her mother 
responded positively. 

At that response, Leanne did feel a bit shocked. 

Leanne and Sage both took a seat at the dining table, sat beside 
each other. The table was laid out with a white sheet over the 
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wooden surface, there was a bowl of fruit in the centre and then 
came along the plates of what they called supper. Leanne was 
excited when she saw sweet potatoes in the dish, most possibly her 
favourite vegetable. 

“This is just a simple Vegetarian Chilli; I hope you’re fine with that. 
I didn’t bother going overboard with this dinner.” 

“I’m fine with it,” Sage smiled. 

‘Yeah, me too. Thanks, mother.” 

“Lindsay, dear darling, your dinner is waiting for you,” her mother 
shouted into the lounge. “Don’t let it get cold now, will you?” 

When Lindsay made an appearance in the kitchen, she just glanced 
at Sage and then over to her dinner waiting for her on the counter 
by the sink. 

“I’ll just eat it on the sofa,” Lindsay grabbed her plate and then 
strolled back into the lounge. Oh no, she never wanted to sit at the 
dinner table with a mermaid. 

“So, honey, what do you get up to? My Leanne here worked on 
pizza duty again today, but she’s also usually a butcher or 
fishmonger depending on the day.” 

“Oh, I’m currently unemployed,” Sage shared with Leanne’s 
mother. 

‘Your time will come, honey.” 

‘Yeah, no wonder why she’s unemployed,” Lindsay mused in the 
lounge. 
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Once dinner came to an end, Lindsay pulled Leanne to one side in 
the hallway. She felt concerned for her sister. Even though they 
were in another room, Lindsay still tried her best to talk quietly to 
Leanne. 

‘Tour girlfriend looks weird. She isn’t even a real girl; she’s a fish... 
an animal,” said Lindsay. “Are you gonna go to the beach every 
single day just to see her?” 

“That’s the plan, unless...” 

“Unless what? Unless she drowns you?” Lindsay interrupted. “I 
don’t want you to do something you’ll regret. She isn’t even 
human.” 

“...Unless she can live on land. I’ll be fine,” Leanne squinted. “Not 
everything is going to be like a classic horror movie, you know.” 

When their mother entered the hallway, she was never pleased 
with what she was hearing Lindsay say. 

“What’s the fuss, love? Sure, Sage looks unique but that’s as good as 
it gets. We don’t want everyone to look the same now, do we? 

That’d be boring. Maybe this is a good thing for Leanne,” their 
mother stated. “Let Leanne figure out for herself what she wants to 
do with her life, Lindsay.” 

Such wise words her mother shared, Leanne went in and gave her 
mother a hug. She wasn’t expecting a mermaid for a lover, but 
lovers also wind up in the weirdest places ever... even on 
gaysingles.com. 
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“What’s this contraption?” Sage questioned as she took a seat onto 
the plush settee, interrupting the family talk in the process. “It’s 
comfy; something I can just rest on.” 

“That’s called a sofa, it’s something you sit on when you’re 
watching television, drawing, doing a word search... or whatever 
you like,” Leanne cackled. 

“Are you going to walk Sage back to that pier beach - Lily Shore is 
it? It’s getting on for nine o’clock now, it’s a bit late.” 

“Sure, mum.” 

“Everything is so nice here,” Sage commented on the lounge and 
kitchen. She rose to her feet, now tagging along with Leanne. 
“When will we meet again, Leanne?” 

“Let’s talk about it when we’re back at Lily Shore Beach.” 

When Leanne walked Sage back to the beach later that evening, 
something sprung up. 

“I guess I’ll see you tomorrow,” Leanne beamed. Was she ready to 
head to Lily Shore Beach every day this summertime? Well... 

Boldly, Sage gave Leanne a little kiss before saying goodbye. This 
gentle kiss, however, held a well-kept secret. Since Leanne was 
kissed by a mermaid, that meant she would also become a 
mermaid by midnight. Well, that’s what she got for finding a lover 
on a dating website! 
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Spring Moon Vampire 

A fairy wanted to make friends with a horrible vampire! 


Fun facts about vampires: 

They only think about fashion and blood! 

How else will they catch their prey if they don’t dress good?! 

Their fangs only show when it is full moon. 

The power of the full moon only arrives once a month. 
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Part One: Invitation to a Fairy Trick 

Spring Moon Vampire 


The moon? Where was it? Will it ever return? Or did this little fairy 
make it angry? She just cannot seem to focus without the moon 
gazing down on her. 

Oh well, maybe she will make an attempt to find the moon again... 
when it is full and bright. Though, hopefully, the full moon would 
not trigger a nasty bite. 

She was out on a rock one night, rod in hand as she was looking 
down at the calm spring waters. Her full attention was drawn on 
the wriggling, and she immediately reeled in a nice big jellyfish. 

Did she want to eat it? No! She wanted to add it to the little pond 
outside her treehouse, it was empty and she desired a pet. 

However, what caught her attention was a sudden... 

"GAH, STUPID BEES!" 

She heard a sudden shriek on the way to Mushroom Village, the 
fairy glanced over at a lonely vampire being attacked by a flask of 
bees. This made her laugh, knowing it was indeed this sneaky fairy 
who set the trap and got the best of this vampire. Oh, this vampire 
was an unusual chanter! 

"Scaredy-cat!" 
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The fairy fell onto her back laughing and laughing, it was like she 
was being tickled until she cried. Although she had fun trapping, 
she failed to realise this vampire could talk back. 

"Did you do this?! Do you want to be fried?!" 

The vampire screamed at the fairy, albeit the fairy never found her 
scary. 

Sting, 

sting, 

sting! 

"Stupid fairy! I better not see you again, otherwise, I will have you 
for dinner!" 

"Is that a flirty invitation?" 

The fairy winked at the vampiric woman, intrigued by her threat. 
"Ugh, useless creature!" 

Bang! The door slammed when the speedy vampire shot inside her 
cavern, and now all the fairy could think of was yet another silly 
trick to annoy this creature of the night. This vampire will surely be 
hurting for a while after being attacked by a swarm of angry bees, 
and she certainly did not enjoy this type of breeze. She will always 
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be looking over her shoulder to get the upper hand on the next bee 
that tries to attack. She will also be getting the upper hand on the 
next fairy that tries to trick. 


Perhaps this fairy had a strange crush on the wicked woman? 
Despite the fact that it will be the little fairy that will become 
pudding... 
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Part Two: Spring Moon Vampire 

Spring Moon Vampire 


At the spring beach, Tristy met a pretty woman with grey skin and 
she was wearing a long pinkish dress, and this nymph simply 
wanted to get to know her. This woman was standing by the chess 
table under a lone palm tree, and she was just looking out into the 
far sea. She looked so different and not like any other human in 
this town, she wanted to talk to this woman albeit she needed to 
cool down. 

"So, do you like flowers?" 

Tristy asked the first thing that popped into her head, she believed 
she was terrible at starting a conversation. Well, she was, she 
already knew that. It was not often that she would just randomly 
chitchat. 

"I guess I like daisies? I don't know much about flowers." 

"Oh? I see. Many don't, interestingly enough." 

Just now, she summoned a pretty pink flower that matched the 
woman's dress, she revealed a little blossom sitting in her palm. It 
was a flower that was not very common around this town. 

"That is my birth flower; my name is Blossom," Blossom 
mentioned, glancing down at the magically spawned flower and 
then back up at the fairy-like woman once again. "Well, this was 
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boring. I can't believe I even spoke to you. We don't get enough 
fairies living here, but last time I was tricked by one." 

"Huh? But wait!" 

Blossom just walked off, not impressed by such small talk. 

"Ugh, fine then!" 

This strange woman was very difficult to get to know, Tristy 
believed. Tristy just shrugged her shoulders and heaved a sigh. She 
went on to zip off back home, flying high. 

There was a notice stuck up on the tree house when Tristy arrived 
back at Mushroom Village, and it was from the chief of police. 

What did the police want with Tristy? She has never been contacted 
by the justice of peace! 

"I want to bring in a tough member to the police force, and I know 
you are quite the skilled fairy for the job. I want you to catch me a 
mean creature, a pet jellyfish to add to the office's fish bowl. What 
do you say, Tristy? Will you accept this challenge?" Tristy read the 
letter out loud, ending the message in a huff. "Can't he just do this 
instead?" 

Well, fishing was most likely not a very suitable hobby for a police 
officer anyway; it was a very dedicated practice. It was only Tristy 
that was this active! 


36 



With that small and rare opportunity, Tristy buzzed off once 
midnight hit. Tristy went out to the waterfall up by the military 
base, attempting to find a fish or two in this quiet place. Perhaps 
she will, perhaps she would not. Nevertheless, she sat there and 
just waited for the rod to wriggle. She loved being outside at this 
time of night, nobody was outside like they were in daylight. 

Tick tock, 

tick tock, 

tick tock. 

"Hey, little guy," Tristy noticed she had caught a salamander in this 
location, and it was her first time ever finding sea life of this 
creation. "I don't want you," Tristy said under her breath, soon 
releasing the creature back into the calm water. 

Next she tried the small lake up by the witch's tavern, now 
inspecting this freshwater. 

Minnow, 

rainbow trout, 

catfish, 

and still no jellyfish. 
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She then went to investigate the park's pond, despite the timepiece 
has now been getting on for three o'clock in the morning. Where 
did the time go? Fishing surely was time consuming! 

Red herring, 

salmon, 

more minnows, 

and still no jellyfish. 

She tried the pond further east, floating over to this bank to get to 
the right place. So few ponds in this town and so much time for a 
fairy to look around. 

Rainbow trout, 

minnow, 

minnow, 

and now finally she caught a jellyfish! Hurray! 

That came at an unexpected moment, and now she had to wait 
until the police department was open. She made it a plan to come 
back at the right time later this morning, which will soon be 
dawning. She flew back home to pop the jellyfish into the pond at 
Mushroom Village. 
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Once it was nine o'clock in the morning, Tristy rushed out the door 
to deliver the jellyfish in the end. Woo! 

This new jellyfish was terrifying the criminals and even the 
officers. No matter, Tristy did as she was told! 

"I see you received my letter, that is the jellyfish I asked for," the 
chief noted, impressed by Tristy's fine work. "Well done, now this 
will put those rascals in order. Enjoy these seeds, girl!" 

Completing a task never felt so good before, Tristy was laughing at 
the criminals reactions to the fish with the officers. What a good 
morning spent down at the police station, this really made Tristy 
wear a rewarding smile. 

Tick took, 

tick tock, 

tick tock. 

Once the police task was finished, the fairy visited the central park 
this night. This new evening belonged to the supernatural as the 
full moon shone. With it being full moon tonight, it will surely give 
this neighbourhood a spark. 

"I haven't seen you in awhile..." Tristy told the moon, she 
wondered where it had been all this time. 
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This was a good time to soothe herself with a magical charm; a spell 
that used most of her power but kept her feeling relaxed and calm. 

"What should I do tonight? Should I summon my fairy friends? 
Should I feed the foxes in the bushes? Should I find some seeds?" 
Tristy asked herself many questions, but she was strangely a night 
owl for a fairy. 

"I'm so sorry I had to go the other day; the sun was beating down on 
me. I find it better to go out at night," Blossom told Tristy, then 
taking a seat beside her on the bench. 

"The sun was beating down on you; what do you mean by that?" 
Tristy questioned. 

"Well, vampires cannot long endure the pulsing beams of the sun. 

If I stay out in the sun too long, I will burn to a crisp," Blossom 
explained whilst reaching into her skirt pocket, later pulling out a 
little daisy flower. "Here, for you." 

"What is this for?" 

"You like flowers, right?" 

"That's very kind of you," Tristy smiled sweetly, looking at Blossom. 
"So, is that why your skin is grey? You’re a vampire, though I feel I 
should have noticed by your fangs." 

"But my fangs show more when it is full moon." 
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"That is understandable," Tristy snickered. "But why were you out 
at the beach when you are allergic to the sun?" 

"Never-mind that." 

Even though Blossom liked it best when other people stayed utterly 
away, she quite enjoyed this solitude in Tristy's company. After all, 
it was only mandatory for a vampire such as Blossom to be alone... 

"Your hand is cold," Tristy laughed a little as she felt Blossom's 
hand touch her shoulder. 

"And you look pretty tonight," Blossom whispered into Tristy's ear 
as she bit onto her lower lip. She moved closer to Tristy, just a bit. 
"When it is full moon, we creatures get a little crazy and not just 
thirsty." 

The vampire woman just had to steal a kiss from this blonde 
sweetheart, tasting her lips ever so faintly. She guessed she would 
kiss her just gently, no matter how much she found her tasty. 

"What? Is this what you had in mind at the beach?!" Tristy asked 
while breaking the kiss, only for her lips to be concealed again. 

Oh-la-la! Blossom felt frisky this night, which was never an 
unusual blight. She wanted her first kiss with Tristy. When she 
tasted those lips, she really felt glowing on the inside. The first 
hesitant meeting of trembling lips was a memory that will surely 
last a lifetime. This was the vampire's first kiss and it was with a 
beautiful fairy woman under the full moon. 
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"What a fairy princess you are," Blossom whispered a comment 
behind the kiss. 

Tristy found Blossom very alluring, and the vampire gestured 
Tristy to come even closer, enough to whisper into her ear. 

"May I take a bite?" Blossom asked Tristy, gripping the fairy's 
shoulder even tighter than before. 

"What will this bite be?" 

"You will see." 

Blossom cupped Tristy's cheek and drew a little closer to her neck, 
soon digging sharp fangs into the nook to have a quick drink of her 
magical blood. Tristy gasped at the feel, it stung a little but it was 
also fleeting. 

The vampire's thirst has been kept at bay for now, and drinking 
from a fairy surely gave her a buzz and a half. Tristy found it to be a 
worthy cause; it was just a small donation to the vampire... but 
Tristy still found Blossom simply irresistible. 

"You know when you told me that you were tricked by a fairy; do 
you mean you like fairies for this reason?" Tristy asked out of 
curiosity. 

"That is what you get for casting bees onto me that other night," 
Blossom blew Tristy a kiss goodbye. 
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"Oh, oops..." Tristyjust remembered what happened back then, 
and she merely watched the vampire snap back upright into the 
sky. 
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Wintertime Love 


This was a special event for two special love birds. This winter 
season Emma wanted to give Amara a surprise. 

Fun activities to do on Christmas: 

Ice skate! 
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Part One: That’s Not An Angel! 

Wintertime Love 


The church was tiny and made up of old stone, inside it was quiet 
and held a brightly lit passage. What decorated the small span were 
the stain-glass windows and wooden benches that were creating 
rows across the room. There was a scent of incense, candles and 
the more solidly smell of musty prayer books, along with that were 
flowers with a smell already set. This building was beautiful to the 
eye, although Amara believed it was nothing but a cage for God. 

The most important job of the church today was to lobby for plain 
speech that used only positive phrasing. The first thing on the 
agenda, at nine o'clock in the morning on a Sunday, was for Amara 
to open up the double doors and set up the church for today's 
services. 

"In an hour, everyone will be here," Amara stated as she checked 
her surroundings. "It looks like the caretaker has been and gone." 

Switching on the stereo, the room was soon filled with calm music. 
This music was serene and had the power to clear the mind. She 
then hopped into the kitchen to make a tray of refreshments. 

Smash! 

Upon hearing the sound of glass smashing in the chapel, Amara 
quickly went to see what had happened. Nobody was present other 
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than herself, and there was no wind. The sound appeared to be a 
glass cup that fell down by the sacred altar. 

"Strange," Amara muttered. She instantly swept up the mess and 
retreated into the kitchen. 

If anything, the refreshments better not pick up such a habit like 
that glass cup! 

"Little paws often come into this church, so we can't have any 
casualties." 

The church still felt like it had a ghost wandering about. The 
building was rigid, set, unable to be changed or tweaked. The 
wooden floorboards creaked with each step on its surface, the 
benches too, and the altar shared in common the same story. 

However, at the mere appearance of a white ghostly figure in the 
kitchen with her, it was not long until Amara simply passed out 
without a word. That incident happened a week ago on typical 
Sunday; today was Christmas Day and Amara was still talking 
about ghosts. 

'Angels from the realms of glory, your flight over all the earth; ye who sang 
divine creation's story, proclaim Messiah's noble birth: and worship, come 
and worship, worship Christ, the newborn king ...' 

What was all that noise at three o'clock in the morning? Emma 
woke up with a grunt; she heard a single woman singing next door. 
When she faintly looked up at the window beside the bed, she saw 
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nothing but pitch black. It was pitch frickin' black and this woman 
was singing her heart out. Emma knew it was early when there was 
no light struggling to get passed the horizon. 

"What is this, the witching hour or something?" Emma questioned. 

"Plot twist: she's dead and that's her ghost carol singing," Amara 
snickered. 

"Shut up!" Emma snapped. She could already feel goosebumps just 
at the mere thought of Amara's comment. "Ghosts, really? They 
aren't real!" Emma was certain. 

"What if they are, though? I believe in ghosts," Amara candidly 
admitted. 

"Oh dear god," Emma grumbled. She struggled to fall back to sleep; 
she even cuddled up with the duvet and her stuffed toy pig in 
expressed fear of there possibly being ghosts in this three-story 
flat. 

In just a little while, Amara cuddled up with Emma from behind, 
either out of love or to comfort her. She nuzzled her head into the 
back of Emma's shoulder, all whilst she listened to Emma grunt. 

"Do you remember that one time you passed out over seeing a 
ghost?" Emma snorted. 

"Don't remind me about that day," Amara shuddered. "I was 
seriously scared." 
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..Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the newborn 
King...' 

"No, I'm not going to frickin' worship Christ and the newborn 
King," Emma grumbled. "I just want to sleep." 

Amara never answered Emma this time; she just kept quiet. 

With the dear angels singing their sacred song, with the mighty 
bells chiming along, this jolly Christmas gave them a gift of broken 
sleep. Not much from yesteryear's standards, but Emma just 
wanted some sleep. 


51 



Part Two: Giggling Love 

Wintertime Love 


It snowed overnight, despite the cold temperature. Brrrr! Oh well, 
at least the radiant angels were singing their sacred song in the 
glowing clouds, cool into ashy wan; long before moonlit night 
enshrouds. 

As soon as her eyes opened to a bright, white outdoors, she knew 
this day was the gentle wash of new light. Amara kissed Emma's 
rosy cheek when she woke up, soon flashing a shrewd glance over 
to the clock on the wall. 

"Eight o'clock already, where does the time fly?!" Amara questioned 
with a pleasant laugh. "Bright and early, huh? Would you like some 
egg on toast, babe?" 

"Sure, why not?" Emma yawned, still tucked away under the duvet. 
She woke up so hungrily, or was that her usual feeling? The second 
her girlfriend mentioned egg on toast for delicious breakfast, it 
wasn't long until she bolted out of bed. 

Amara was no natural cook; she never owned a culinary library of 
all the modern recipes ever, but she did make a satisfying egg on 
toast for sure. 

"Oh dear god, that crazy woman last night," Emma prominently 
mentioned at the kitchen table. She was gently scratching her 
scalp, yawning prodigiously in the process. Her short hair was like 
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a blonde birds nest right now, and a strap of her grey nightdress 
rested half-way down her shoulder. "I feel icky and greasy after 
that horrid broken sleep." 

"God isn't going to help you with that problem," Amara answered 
with a shrug. She set down two plates of their breakfast at the 
cleared table, one for Emma and one for herself. "People do crazy 
things at Christmas - no matter what time it is." 

"You're right, but still, my senses of order awakened last night." 

"That woman probably has her reasons for singing loudly last night 
— early in the morning — whatever." 

It was egg on toast for breakfast, and then it was time to have a 
bubble bath... together. Amara went into the bathroom, they 
resided in a little flat so the bathroom was just next door to the 
kitchen. As soon as Amara turned on the tap to watch the water 
pouring into the tub, she heard a loud Emma once again. 

"That bath hot, babe? I ain't sitting in a cold bath - not at 
Christmas," Emma stated. 

"Why would it be cold?!" Amara questioned. 

"Just checking," Emma put. 

She was washing up the two not-so-dirty plates at the sink. 
Seriously, all that was left behind were crumbs of toast on these 
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plates. There wasn't much washing up to do, she simply ran these 
plates under the sink tap to make them extra clean. 

Then, before Amara knew it, Emma hopped into the bath with a 
snack she found in one of the kitchen cupboards. When she slid 
down into the water, she felt happy with how hot it was. The water 
was boiling hotly - just how she liked it. 

"More food?" Amara questioned. She was surprised the egg on toast 
for breakfast never filled her up. 

Due to her mouth being full of this chocolate snack bar, Emma 
never answered. Amara simply rolled her eyes at the sight. Emma 
was glutton, meaning she loved food every second of each day. 

"Well, shall I wash you while you eat?" Amara teased as she began to 
apply soap to Emma's shoulders. 

"I'll wash myself," Emma scoffed. "I wish the tub would expand, so 
I could go swimming." 

With the dear angels singing their sacred song, with the mighty 
bells chiming along, during this jolly Christmas these two maidens 
were laughing out loud over silly things. 
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Part Three: Marigold Park 

Wintertime Love 


The evening hit and this neighbourhood was low on activity. When 
Emma peeked out the window, she saw nothing but a sheet of deep 
snow and no soul in sight. Everyone must be indoors enjoying their 
dinner and movies, Emma thought, or perhaps these people lost 
the energy after eating too much. Nobody was out walking their 
dogs either. But then, after a few seconds of watching the dullness, 
two magpies came into view and they were following each other 
around on the snow. 

"Don't their little feet get cold?" Emma asked herself. 

"Are you scaring the birds again, Emmy?" Amara laughed. 

However, these two little magpies were a sign... 

"Let's go to the park and just have fun," Emma suggested. 

"Just have fun? There's a bed for that," Amara put. 

"No, not for that!" Emma squinted. Why did Amara have such a 
filthy mind?! 

"What then?" Amara questioned with her hands on her hips. 

"I'll show you what I mean when we get there." 
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So, a surprise? 1 


All Emma could think after that response was a Stew Surprise, 
even if this moment wasn't about food. Hastily, Emma threw 
Amara her fluffy coat. Marigold Park was merely two seconds away 
from their residence, residing just across the street. 

"Why waste this Christmas sitting indoors, Mo-Mo?" Emma 
questioned. "I should think God wants you to have fun," she 
smiled. 

"I know," Amara nodded. 

The neighbourhood was decorated like a birthday cake, frosting 
everywhere! And how fitting, to Emma the winter was like a gift. 
She sucked in the cold air and felt it enter like a tonic. Sure the 
street was slippery, but that was just part of winter. As she made 
her way down the street, she was warmer than she had ever been in 
the summertime, and she smiled delicately under the full moon. 
Amara hugged into Emma during the time they walked, and 
unfortunately, her teeth were already chattering. 

When they turned up at the park across the road, Emma pointed 
over to the frozen pond in the distance. It was surrounded by white 
shrubs and trees, but this was the park in its frozen glory. In these 
twenty square acres of Marigold Park, more secrets dwelled here 
than Emma thought. 

"One of my wishes in life has always been to skate on a pond with 
you," Emma laughed with a blush over her features. "It sounds 
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utterly stupid but it's true/' Emma cackled. She reached into her 
rucksack and pulled out two pairs of ice skates, a little gift she 
bought Amara this Christmas. 

To avoid the blushing, this was why secrets must remain secrets... 
unless one could handle the blushes. 

"That's so sweet," Amara beamed. She went in to kiss Emma, just a 
delicate kiss on the lips. "You're so sweet!" 

Oh, Emma heard that compliment often... 

Holding her hand, Emma stepped on the icy surface first and then 
Amara followed behind. They both had their ice skates on, despite 
Amara felt this skating activity was a bit tricky at first. She went in 
to hold onto Emma, keeping her grip on her jacket. 

"Or we can cuddle as we skate," Emma laughed another time. 

"That would be best for the both of us, Emmy," Amara giggled as 
she rested her face on Emma's shoulder. 

Amara and Emma skated over this large ice pond. Nothing says an 
adventure like experiencing the town on a full moon. To others, 
they were probably a couple of lunatics but they never cared. They 
were feeling the spirit of this season! 

Foxes watched them from the snowy bushes, probably wondering 
what the heck these lunatics were doing. In winter, the evenings 
usually began at four in the afternoon. 
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"It's your turn to cook when we get back home," Amara suggested 
to Emma. 

Linked arm-in-arm, the two love birds walked back home under 
the radiant moonlight. When they both exited the park gate, a 
small curious red fox tried walking over the pond's icy surface as 
well. 

They went back home and Emma cooked up a Chilli Con Carne for 
dinner. It wasn't a typical meal for this occasion, yet it was 
something they both enjoyed eating. 

Amara perked up when she heard a scratching at the front door, 
and when she cautiously opened the door she found a small red fox 
looking up at her. 

With the dear angels singing their sacred song, with the mighty 
bells chiming along, this jolly Christmas gifted them a fox to join 
their family. 
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Lady in Red 


This one place held a secret in Abigail’s heart. Fairy tales come in 
many forms and flavours, even from the dark. 


Fun facts about vampires: 

They dwell in a lair of the undead. 

They haunt the towns of those they love. 

They can be good, sane, even if they are from the dark. 

The Lady in Red is a femme vampire clad in red formalwear. 
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Part One: Lost in Fear 

Lady in Red 


It was an eerie event during this lukewarm autumn season, but 
that never meant Abigail denied her reason. 

Visiting an abandoned mine that resided by an old manor, it went 
underground to the darkest pits of the town. Abigail always found 
the coal mine creepy, let alone the manor, as she felt eyes watching 
her from these directions. 

"Emilia was beautiful when she died 2 years ago," a policeman 
stated when he found a photograph of Abigail's old friend. "I 
wonder how many more of her kind roam down there in the mine." 

"What? You can't be serious?" Abigail, his daughter, asked. More of 
Emilia's kind? Now that had her shivering. 

"Yes, for she is a vampire." 

"A vampire? Are there vampires among us?" 

The foreboding full moon began its mystical ascent into the night 
sky. In foggy London, Abigail watched a pair of police officers 
inspect the great mine. Would visiting the mines be a time that'll 
show them what they wanted to see within? The mere thought of 
vampires caused his daughter to shiver, she never wanted to see 
beings that'll make her quiver. Thus, she held onto her father's arm 
during this procedure. 
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The tunnels were as the arteries of the earth, blackened by the 
abuse of years. They went on and on into the black without an end 
in sight or the possibility of sunlight tracks to nowhere that lead 
only to the cold. Abigail reached out her hand to the walls that 
blinkered, that told her of no other option but to walk. 

"Don't be so scared, my darling Abigail. Nothing down here will 
hurt you." 

The sight of an old coffin gave her goosebumps. "What a creepy 
slab of stone, I wonder what this is used for?" Abigail questioned. It 
was covered in cobwebs and dust like it hadn't been touched in 
centuries. 

What came into view seconds after was something drawing closer 
to them beneath the mud, Abigail shone the light of her torch in the 
direction of the sound. Beneath her, she caught the ground 
moving, the soil descending. At the sight of such an occurrence, 
Abigail shot out of the mine once and for all. She screamed, 
definitely not wanting to view such a scene. 

"Abigail, darling, there's nothing to be frightened of." 

"Was I the only one that could see something rising from the 
ground?" Abigail questioned herself. She looked back to the 
staircase that led down to the mine, wondering if whether or not 
she should leave her father down there. 

Oh well, it was his idea to search for vampires, not hers. 
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Her eyes caught a woman on the way; this woman appeared to be 
casting a ritual over a spell of fire in the nearby graveyard. 

"What the heck?!" Abigail screamed with all her might. 

This woman heard her, even watched her run off back down Wood 
Street. She finished her ritual by tossing a crucifix into the fire pit. 

This one night scared the living daylights out of Abigail, and yet 
this one place held a secret in her footsteps. 
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Part Two: Lady in Red 

Lady in Red 


Chancing upon a lit torch at the entrance of this setting, it really 
helped with the exploration around this graveyard. The only 
problem was that the fiery light seemed to be attracting some 
abnormally aggressive moths, but that could never be helped 
anywhere. It was always the night they share, and on the many 
tombstones were the dancing shadows that flickered with the 
torch's flame. 

Rows of tombstones stood erect in silence to the left and right, in 
front and behind, like a sea of the dead. Some were crumbled with 
the weathering of centuries; some were smooth marble with new 
black writing and laid with floral tributes. Most were overgrown 
and unkempt. 

The gatekeeper always struck her as odd, a woman forever 
guarding the big gates clad in a red dress. Or, was she even the 
gatekeeper? She wasn't a ghost or a ghoul, was she? 

In this graveyard, all she could hear accompanying the silence were 
the cawing of crows in the distance. Caw! Caw! Caw! With the 
occasional hoot of an owl riding in this calm evening breeze. 

After the events of the abandoned mine last night, Abigail felt 
inspired to leave this blood rose down onto Emilia's grave. This 
night, however, just so happened to be the aftermath of last night's 
full moon. 
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This night was chilly with the evening breeze; this nippy air gave 
Abigail's skin a tease. 

But suddenly, what was that weird feeling? 

Never an unusual occurrence, a hand shot out of the soil and 
grabbed Abigail's ankle. Even though it was a hand of the dead, 
Abigail never wanted to just kick it, but instead, she attempted to 
skip it. 

"Oh no!" Abigail squeaked. 

Abigail tripped up on the muddy ground, and within this 
graveyard, she made a lot of sounds. 

What was she wearing? It looked ever so shiny! Under the vivid 
starlight, this piece of jewellery shone so brightly, and a curious 
magpie could never resist and so it swiped the necklace there and 
then. 

"What, again?!" Abigail watched the magpie fly off into the air, she 
watched the rascal steal her necklace without care. "What a little 
turd!" Abigail remarked with a huff, it was just a shame that the 
magpie was her favourite bird. 

Shooting back up to her feet, Abigail noticed her dress was mucky, 
and with that, she pulled a face after realising just how yucky. 
What an unfortunate blight, but that was a usual Wood Street 
night. 
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Chancing upon the tombstone she wanted to see beneath an old 
oak tree, she found this grave unexpectedly dug up as soon as she 
reached it. Goosebumps, heart thumping out of her chest. This 
tomb appeared to have fallen into the soil. 

"Who the heck could dig up the grave of Emilia?" 

Abigail glanced over her shoulder to find that same woman in red 
seated on the nearby wooden bench, she was just watching Abigail 
without a word slipping from her lips. She seemed lifeless and 
ghostly. 

"Who are you, mysterious lady?" Abigail questioned. She turned to 
face this woman; this woman looked similar to somebody she used 
to know. Abigail slanted her head to one side, taking note of those 
familiar features. 

"You already know me, Abigail," was this woman's only response. 

"Graveyards need not be grave, yet can be a place of new life. Am I 
right?" 

"I suppose you could say it's like a new world here." 

As Abigail drew closer to this woman in red, she noticed something 
sharp. Abigail bounced back when she noticed this odd feature. 
"...Do you have fangs, Emilia?" 

"I am what your father despises most." 
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Abigail knew what that was even before mentioning it, and that 
was a creature of the cold night. A tear rolled down Abigail's cheek 
at that one answer, she took in a deep breath before leaving this 
blood rose with the woman in red. 

'I am what your father despises most.' 

With that thought in mind, Abigail attempted to run out of this 
churchyard. 

"I'm sorry, Emilia." 

During the moment Abigail attempted to run out of the 
churchyard, a werewolf s call sang nearby and this enraged beast 
leapt onto the coffin right beside her. Spooked, Emilia grabbed 
Abigail's hand and the two of them darted out of the graveyard 
once and for all. 

If they stayed, they definitely would have caught a terrible blight... 

Out of breath, Abigail stopped running once down a path of tall 
trees with Emilia. She looked behind to see if the werewolf was 
chasing after them, but fortunately, he was not. He was gone. 

“Is the power of the full moon’s aftermath seriously that strong?” 
Abigail mentioned. 

All Abigail could smell was death and decay, and in her sight was 
this woman that lit the darkness like a flame with that red dress. 
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Noticeable tears ran down her ashen cheeks, Abigail started to cry 
in front of Emilia. 

"Abigail, darling, what is the matter?" Emilia asked. She cupped 
Abigail's cheek and looked into her eyes; she could feel the girl 
shaking with fear. 

"I-It's...just fortunate that you're only in my sight," Abigail wept. 
She struggled to smile at the cold-blooded woman, albeit she 
managed a slight smile better than a frown. 

This second night hurt Abigail’s heart, and yet this one place held a 
secret in her footsteps. 
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Part Three: Dear Abigail 

Lady in Red 


'Abigail, darling, there's nothing to be frightened of.' 

She believed her father was correct, and she kept a tight grip on 
those words. There was no need to be frightened of vampires, and 
certainly not Emilia. Abigail struggled to fight the conflict in her 
mind, whether she wanted to be with a vampiric Emilia or if she 
wanted Emilia cut out of her life for good. 

On the third night in a row, Abigail chose to escape home and live 
with Emilia once and for all. She couldn't stand the lingering guilt 
any longer, no more, and the feeling of love only wounded her 
heart more and more. 

"I cannot tell my father -1 cannot tell anybody about my love for 
Emilia." 

Abigail took a trip to the Wood Street churchyard to see Emilia 
again. However, the gatekeeper was nowhere to be seen; where the 
heck was Emilia? 

"EMILIA!" Abigail yelled. 

She rushed over to the old oak tree, but Emilia's grave was still dug 
up. 

"EMILIA! WHERE ARE YOU?!" 


71 



But then, Abigail's attention turned to the one creepy catacomb 
located nearby... 

The catacomb was situated up ahead, despite right now Abigail 
wanted to be in bed. No! Emilia was out here waiting, even if she 
was not anywhere in sight. 

Into the underground passageway she goes, Abigail walked 
through the tunnel like a river flow. She stumbled across a torch in 
the centre of the span, and it automatically switched on its flame to 
light up Abigail's plan. 

In every direction she looked, she met skulls engraved into the 
stone walls that really gave her the spooks. Oh well, she knew she 
was closer to her darling which was all the more charming. A shiver 
trailed down her spine at the many bats that suddenly charged in 
her direction. 

Without a second prompt, Abigail ran through the second 
passageway just as fast as those bats. She never cared how mucky 
her dress was, or the surrounding ghostly voices that she heard. 
Abigail was here for one thing, and that was to find the woman of 
her dreams. 

It was one room that she rested in, a stone coffin within. The many 
cobwebs on the stone walls decorated this dark span, and the 
spiders came out to dance with Abigail's spooky-beautiful plan. 
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Down the passageway she went, she found the vampire princess 
resting in the coffin... despite the scent. The coffin had no lid to 
cover the undead woman, and yet Abigail knew she was waiting for 
pudding. 

"Finally, Emilia," Abigail leaned down to give Emilia a kiss. 

"My dear Abigail, you have come to me this night," Emilia smiled. 

Back at that eerie manor down Wood Street, the place that she was 
so frightened about previously. This place still gave her those 
goosebumps, yet with Emilia, she felt different... she felt safe. 

The manor was laid out in red brick; it was overly large and 
ostentatious to the point of intimidation. It was located on the 
tamed hill as if it had been dropped there from outer space, making 
no successful attempt to camouflage into the town. It just stood 
there, already known for being persistently haunted. 

"It's been a long time since I've felt your lips," Abigail whispered 
gently. Emilia's lips were cold, yet that was something Abigail had 
to accept if she wanted to stay with Emilia. 

"2 years ago we were in college together, now those times have 
ended." 

"Do you still have the memory of what happened?" Abigail 
questioned at first. She carefully inspected the wound on Emilia's 
chest by briefly pulling at the low v-neck cut of her red dress to 
reveal the wound. There appeared to be just a scar resting in its 
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place, a scar stretching over her cold-blooded heart. "I'm sorry, 
Emilia." 

Emilia just watched Abigail... silently. 

"On the day you died, I never knew where to put myself. I was so 
scared, frightened... I'm glad I've found you again... even if you're 
as cold as this peaceful night." 

She had her head resting on Emilia's shoulder, albeit before she 
knew it her head descended to her lap and she fell asleep. They 
were both seated on the lid of a coffin, with the only light being the 
many candles dotted within the chamber. 

"I guess midnight is a bad time for you to stay awake," Emilia 
stroked Abigail's long blonde hair. 

"I have not kissed the sun goodbye like you have, Emilia," Abigail 
murmured before she dozed off. 

The vampiric woman carried Abigail's sleeping form over to an 
empty coffin in this bedroom, merely allowing her to rest at ease in 
profound silence. 

Before she left Abigail to rest, she had heard a dog barking and a 
loud voice chanting. She instantly turned to face the sound; eyes 
widened with fear. 

"ABIGAIL! WHERE ARE YOU, MY DEAR ABIGAIL?!" 
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A man yelled out to all the elements of the waning gibbous night, 
he appeared to be approaching the manor and coal mine. 

"You're good at finding her, boy," he told his dog. He promptly 
removed the collar and lead, now allowing his dog to wander and 
search for his dear daughter at once. “You bring the candles. I’ll 
prepare the pentagrams and magic circles to bring Abigail back if I 
see what I don’t want to see.” 

With a single breath, Emilia cast a spell into the night sky, 
brilliantly lighting up a visible star above the old manor to instantly 
summon her dear sisters. "Come and help me, follow me with 
Abigail." 

She glanced back at Abigail, nearing her sleeping form, and with 
that, she reached down. Hands laid at either side of the coffin as 
she neared Abigail's rosy lips, she had an irresistible urge growing 
inside her - she had the urge to bite Abigail in order to save their 
love. She could not, even if Abigail had eloped to be with her. She 
heard the busting of the double doors that caused her to stop, and 
Emilia knew it would not take long until Abigail's father finds the 
chamber. 

"We'll take you to someplace new - we'll set for the seas and 
beyond, my dear Abigail.” 

Bat-like wings jutted out of her back as she set out to search for a 
new home, all whilst Emilia's three sisters carried a sleeping 
Abigail in her path. 
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This third night triggered a longing emotion in Abigail, and yet this 
one place held a secret in her footsteps. Emilia and Abigail wanted 
to live together forever, that was the plan. 

Will Abigail forsake her human life to kiss the sun goodbye? 


76 




77 








78 



Love Me Once 


In this short loopy love story, you ladies are going to discover a love 
island known as Eckgeo. Terian and Belinda met for the first time 
on a beautiful island. Their eyes fell on each other for the first time 
at the Seashell Beach. This magical small island, Eckgeo, was the 
perfect place for the two of them to begin their special love 

relationship. 


Fun things to do on an island: 

Meet native people. 

Meet cute animals. 

Eat foreign food. 

Explore! 


79 




80 




Part One: Eckgeo Island 

Love Me Once 


In one hour, she'll be babysitting for some extra cash, and then 
she'll be on holiday for the weekend. Woo! Her babysitting career 
started every six days on a Sunday where she'll be taking care of 
Mrs Laverick's child. 

"Seven o'clock already? Man, time does fly by so fast." 

The child she'll be babysitting happened to be eight-years-old, thus 
Terian packed a couple of short movies for this wondrous morning. 
Terian loved the company of children, despite the fact that she 
never had any of her own. Well, perhaps one day she will! 

"Thank you, Terian, for looking after Harry while I'm out with my 
husband. We just never have time for ourselves anymore," Mrs 
Laverick stated as she waved Harry goodbye. “Well be back at one 
this afternoon.” 


Now was the time to head off to Eckgeo Island, her ride at the 
harbour departed at six o’clock in the evening. She decided to take 
a ferry to enjoy the view of the sea on the way. She couldn't wait to 
enjoy the hot weather and foreign food, not to mention the jungle 
there! 
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"The world will always turn, and as it does, the seasons' change, 
time moves on and everything is constantly evolving. I wonder 
what kinda fun I’ll have on this vacation." 

Two hours later at eight o’clock, she arrived at the Mermaid 
Harbour in Eckgeo. What a pleasant, safe trip across the sea! 

When she arrived at this tropical location, she popped on her 
sunglasses before heading out of the Mermaid Harbour. Terian 
was clad in a basic tank top along with a pair of very short shorts. 
Despite it currently being the evening, the sun still shone its vivid 
sun beams like it was still the afternoon. 

The first thing she ever did when she arrived at Eckgeo Island was 
swipe a lonely lantern just sitting on an outdoor table. This 
happened in a small village of rustic and shabby cottages. Terian 
just thought to herself that it'd be a bad idea to leave this lantern 
candle holder all alone, plus she needed some light for her 
upcoming adventure. 

"Hey, I can see what you're doing!" 

Terian's attention turned to a woman at this residence, she opened 
the front door to her cottage once Terian picked up the lonely 
lantern. This woman had short messy black hair; she wore 
thick-rimmed glasses, and she also appeared to be a mature adult. 
She was clad in a typical pink blouse and blue jeans, along with a 
pair of sandals. 
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"0-oh," Terian set the object back to where it came from. "I'm 
sorry!" 

However, when the two of them made eye contact, Terian felt 
something strange. She immediately fled from the area. 

Eek, what a scary woman! 

Now she fled to her hotel at the Seashell Beach. 
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Part Two: Lilypad Lake 

Love Me Once 


At ten o’clock the following day, it was like this woman followed her 
everywhere, Terian met the same woman at the Seashell Beach 
Market Square this time around. She wasn’t expecting to meet this 
woman during the brilliant morning hours, but perhaps prophecy 
had its tricks. 

Eyeing some of the loose fruit, Terian was planning to buy a 
handful of berries she had never tried before. But then she looked 
up, she spotted the stand with rails of beach clothes. Meanwhile, 
she was approached. 

"I never asked for your name," this woman mentioned. 

"Terian," she turned to face the dark-haired woman. 

"I'm Belinda," she gave Terian a gentle handshake. "I find your 
name unique; it's not something I've heard of before." 

Terian smiled, "So, tell me about the jungle here." 

"Well, many things in this jungle can poison you. We have 
developed a cure, but it requires fruit from the Tree of Life for it to 
work. If you ever find yourself poisoned, come to this Market for a 
poison antidote." 

"Whoa, what’s your occupation?" Terian asked, intrigued. 
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"Oh, me? I'm unemployed," Belinda scoffed. She was just an 
explorer much like Terian, albeit she was native to Eckgeo Island. 

It was a shocker to know about Belinda's unemployment. 

"That's okay," Terian shrugged. "Not everyone can get a job so easily 
these days, I mean I only do babysitting once a week." 

Belinda placed her hand over Terian's for a moment, just feeling 
her soft skin. 

"You're such a lovely girl, ya know? I don't usually have 
conversations with people, but I'm glad I met you here." 

Terian learned Belinda was a loner and preferred her own 
company. A lone wolf, something that was so common these days. 

"Wasn't it you who caught me stealing your lamp yesterday 
evening?" Terian questioned with a cheeky smile. 

"Maybe we can go adventuring together this weekend," Belinda 
suggested. She changed the subject, clearly never caring about 
what happened last night. 

"Sure," Terian giggled. "Someone like yourself can't ever be left 
alone," she blushed. 

Terian understood that lone wolves preferred to wander alone, but 
Terian personally never found the appeal in that. Does she want 
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Belinda to be left alone? Terian believed Belinda was too kind for 
that. 


"Let's go to the Temple Ruins sometime," Belinda suggested. She 
rolled out a map, pointing to the Temple Ruins location up north 
from the Market Square. "What do ya say?" 

"Sounds like a plan," Terian beamed. 


The aura of the Eckgeo Jungle, of a million wild souls, was as 
tangible as water when one bathes. It was another sense, one that 
came to the heart rather than the eyes, as soaked in richness as 
they were. Terian loved the smell and feel of the jungle; it felt like 
fresh air in the morning. 

It was time for an adventure to the Temple Ruins at last! What was 
so cool about this trip? It was so cool that Terian found a trekking 
buddy! 

Lunches? Check! 

Tent? Check! 

Machetes? Check! 

Sun Lotion? Check! 
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Their journey started at a clearing with a huge gate of vines before 
them, and beyond this gate held what they desired most. Terian 
just wanted to have fun, although jewels and relics did excite her 
also. 

As soon as the path of vines was cleared with a machete, a biting 
critter leapt out of the blue and instantly hopped onto Terian's leg. 
She was only wearing shorts below the waist, thus her lower legs 
were bare. 

"Oh, shoot! Shoot, shoot, shoot!" Terian panicked as she struggled 
to shake this blood-sucking arachnid off her leg. 

But then, Belinda came to the rescue, and with a pair of tweezers, 
she was able to pluck this critter out of her leg once and for all. It 
was horrible to see this attack, albeit Belinda was used to the sight. 

"Thank you," Terian smiled. 

"There are many poisonous creepy-crawlies around, so just be 
careful." 

On the jungle trek, Terian watched the birds through the canopy 
when she almost stumbled over a blue spotted egg. A bird of prey 
appeared to be perched nearby and seemed to be eyeing the egg 
hungrily. 

Immediately, Terian scared this evil bird by tossing a rock at it. 
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Truthfully, she felt worried this egg might be in trouble on its own. 
Thus, she decided to pop this egg with its nest into a small 
cardboard box to carry with her on this trip. She never wanted this 
egg to get eaten. 

It was time to cross the wooden bridge over a mighty chasm, 
Terian ran across it with ease whilst Belinda kept looking down in 
hopes not to accidentally slip through the cracks. She watched the 
lush waterfall below, admiring the sound of water and twittering 
birds during this feeling of fear. 

“Come on, Belinda, quit walking so slow!” Terian laughed. 

“I’m trying my hardest!” 

“Well, try harder!” 

She made it to the other side in the end, and in this location they 
found another gate to pass through. 

“Look, there are capybaras here,” Belinda elbowed Terian. 

“Is that little capybara okay? It looks like it has a funny leg,” Terian 
frowned. 

“It’s only a limp,” Belinda reminded. 

It might only be a limp, but Terian was sensitive to hobbling 
animals. She wanted to help this little capybara. 
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“Maybe we can hang out with these capybaras for a while,” Belinda 
suggested. 

“Oh yes!” Terian beamed happily. 

Terian blushed vividly when she watched Belinda remove her 
clothes, revealing her black swimsuit underneath. 

They found a lake known as Lilypad Lake in this area where they 
bathed together with the capybaras. Why not chill out with the 
herbivores on a jungle trek? 

The egg Terian found back at the canopy soon hatched and out 
came a cute little bird that just watched the two women in the lake. 
It chirped at the sight; making itself known. 

Awww! 

"I think you'd be safe here from now on, don't ya think? 1 ' Terian told 
the small bird. 

That day she knew she felt something for Belinda. 
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Part Three: Temple Ruins 

Love Me Once 


When out camping, Terian always found herself waking up early in 
the morning and this morning started at dawn. This was a perfect 
hour to apply sun lotion due to how cool the atmosphere was. At 
this location known as Lilypad Lake, she harvested fruits from the 
trees and bushes. 

Terian ate some wild berries that she picked, they were blue and 
juicy. She was already addicted to them! She loved the tangy and 
yet sweet flavour of these berries like it was the first time of her life 
she had ever eaten them. 

With the sound of many crickets stridulating their melody all 
around them, Belinda told a tale of the Golden Lake. 

"Once upon a time, there was a golden fairy named Terian and she 
dwelled at the Golden Lake. She was so in love with those who 
visited the Golden Lake, and she met a lovely explorer called 
Belinda. There was a time they both cleared the path to these 
Temple Ruins by giving each other a simple... kiss," Belinda 
finished this little tale with a kiss on Terian's lips. 

Terian blinked at the kiss with a wide beam coming over her lips. 
This wasn’t the first time she blushed either. Why must Belinda be 
so charming?! 

That blush caused Belinda to giggle! 
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The supposed gate that blocked their path was merely a mess of 
thorny vines. With a machete, Belinda went on cutting through the 
vines that sealed this gate. With Terian standing behind her, 
Belinda knew she could do it! 

"I'll help you with my bare hands," Terian mentioned. 

"No, you can't touch plants like these with only your hands. Do you 
remember what I told you about being poisoned? I never told you 
that certain plants can also poison you as well," Belinda advised. 
"We can't have any case of casualties here!" 

There were rustles in this new area as Belinda and Terian finally 
made their way through the vine barrier, Belinda glanced at a row 
of overgrown bushes and found a little fox appearing. This fox 
stared at her for several long seconds. Belinda slowly reached into 
her rucksack and threw the fox a chicken sandwich. Once this little 
fox darted off with the chicken sandwich, Belinda and Terian 
passed through this section of the woodland. 

"I didn't know you fed foxes," Terian gasped. "What other food do 
you have in your bag?" 

"My other half of the chicken sandwich, some sausage rolls and 
pork pies, chocolate treats and finally a tub of salad." 

Well, at least she had a tub of salad to even out the unhealthy 
snacks... 
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Terian quickly glanced back at Belinda's backside, "You like your 
food," she commented with a giggle. 

"I always need food. Do you know what else I'd like? A damn meal 
right now!" 

They drew near a second bridge that extended over a canyon, 
Terian ran across the bridge to reach the other side. Unfortunately, 
for Belinda, it was another bridge to cross, and she had a habit of 
repeatedly looking down. Oh, if only she wouldn't walk so 
sluggishly across the wing! Across the bridge they went, they found 
another thorny vine gate on the other side. 

"Shall I clear this path, Belinda?" Terian questioned. She grabbed 
onto a single vine, only to be smacked across the face by Belinda. 

"I don't want you touching these plants!" Belinda snapped. She 
gripped onto Terian's shoulders, just looking into her green-hued 
eyes. "Listen to me, okay? I don't want you to get hurt." 

Terian let go of the vine she held onto, listening to Belinda. 

"Besides, that can wait," she smirked. "Have you ever admired my 
curves yet?" Belinda questioned, changing the subject in a flirty 
manner. 

"That's not the sort of question to ask," Terian teased. 

Belinda tutted, "We're alone here in this jungle." 


92 



A coy smile and flirty jokes have set the tone for this adventure; 
Terian faced a rather flirty Belinda. She was suddenly swarmed 
with butterflies, perhaps that was due to their eye contact. 

"Belinda, what's came over you?" Terian questioned. 

"Something about being alone in the wilderness with this beautiful 
waterfall... it makes me crave you. I can't help with how I feel, 
Terian," Belinda purred. At that comment, she tried to fan herself 
with her hand. "It's getting so hot." 

"Here," Terian plucked a red rose from a nearby bush and handed it 
to Belinda. "Have this." 

"I appreciate the romantic gesture but let me remind you, that rose 
has thorns on it!" 

"Oh, let me get another rose then." 

"All the roses have thorns on them, Terian!" Belinda snapped. "For 
heaven's sake, just be my girlfriend," Belinda bit onto her bottom 
lip... hard. What a cheeky, cute girl Terian was! 

The door to the Temple Ruins appeared to be waiting on the other 
side, waiting for the girls to open it. Before they could pass 
through, however, Terian found a lever; a rigid bar resting on a 
pivot. A lever was designed to move a heavy or firmly fixed load, 
and in this case, it would be used to open the heavy stone door. 


93 



The heavy door opened, at last, moving with a loud sound of stone 
running into one another. 

"Hello there," a man approached the couple outside the temple. 

"Are you beginning your trip?" 

"Well, of course!" Belinda laughed. 

To this man, Terian looked like a short lithe girl just starting 
adulthood, whereas Belinda looked like she was in her late thirties. 
He could tell Belinda was native to Eckgeo, and that Terian was just 
a visitor from England. 

"I'd like to join you two on this trip," he beamed widely from 
ear-to-ear. "I'm Samoa." 

"It's nice to meet you, Samoa." 

Belinda never gave him a handshake; she just waved. On the other 
hand, Terian was thinking about samosas due to the man’s name. 
What was he? Was he a Temple Guardian? 

The first room appeared to be a large garden full of fruits, and in 
the centre was a flight of steps leading up to the second floor. 

On the second floor, Terian met with a statue and a sealed gate. 
What a weird contraption, yet there was a carving of a hand on this 
marble model. What would happen if Terian placed her hand on 
the carving? She placed her hand onto the statue which activated a 
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glyph that resembled a sunshine, and in return, it opened the 
sealed gate that previously blocked the path. 

"Ah, I see you have already figured it out," Samoa remarked. 

"Figured what out?" Terian asked. 

"That is the Sun Queen; it's a statue of her that can be found 
throughout this temple." 

Terian opened the chest she found in the second room, finding 
relics of the Sun Queen. The spirit of the Sun Queen gifted her a 
mysterious relic. Pretty emerald jewel, most likely worth big pound 
signs in England. 

In the third room of this temple, there was a pair of skeletons 
standing beside one another, and they almost appeared to be 
statues until Terian touched one. The touched skeleton cast a spell 
onto Samoa which poisoned him. 

In fear, Terian ran out of this temple screaming at what just 
happened. 

"TERIAN!" Belinda chased after her back to the Seashell Beach. 
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Part Four: Seashell Beach 

Love Me Once 


"You like your food," Terian commented on Belinda's butt with a 

giggle. 

"I always need food. Do you know what else I'd like? A damn meal 
right now!" 

At the Seashell Beach, Belinda and Terian were planning to have a 
classic island meal at the Coconut Lounge restaurant. 

Terian thought about that one conversation she had with her 
darling Belinda, thus she offered to take Belinda on a dinner date 
this evening. Belinda was glutton and she loved food, so there was 
the answer. She had noticeable curves, a pudgy belly, enough to be 
considered "chubby." 

They both sat at a single table in the Coconut Lounge, and soon 
they were served by a lovely person. 

"Are you alright there?" 

"No," Belinda answered jokingly. "We're waiting to be served." 

Waiter? Waitress? This person serving them had a name badge 
with Mx Alex Matthews printed on it, which Belinda assumed they 
don't conform to gender norms. 
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"What should I call you, a waiter or a waitress?" Belinda asked. She 
was just trying to be polite. 

"I don't care," they laughed. 

"Will a server do?" Terian suggested. 

"Sure," they nodded. "Now, what are you two having?" 

"This coconut and prawn salad, please," Belinda ordered. 

This restaurant was known as the Coconut Lounge for a reason. 

Just a few minutes later, the little bird that Terian rescued back in 
the jungle found her in the Coconut Lounge. This little bird let out a 
chirp when it found Terian with Belinda. 

"My baby!" Terian opened her arms when this little bird flew over to 
her. She never knew what to name this little bird, but perhaps 
Sunshine will do. 

Well, Terian loved children, but maybe she should keep this little 
bird as her child instead. 

It was a meal at the Coconut Lounge and then they were both 
heading back to Terian's hotel, and of course with this little bird 
accompanying them. 
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Rescued at Sea St Let’s Get Married 


This is a tale from Tristan McLucas’s book Tristy’s Silly Lesbian Tales. 


Three ways to get kissed by a mermaid: 

A fortune teller will give you incense sticks of the ocean for your 

meditation needs. 

You’re out at sea and you experience an unfortunate shipwreck, but 
something in the deep winds up rescuing you. 

Singing to the sea can do wonders. 
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Rescued at Sea 

Mermaid Tale 


Within a magical forest known as Eldon; it was woods owned by a 
leprechaun. 

During the night of a full moon, strange events started to take 
place as a warship was led towards a parade of rocks. It soon ended 
with a mighty crash as no-one other than an elven female was 
stranded on the lonesome isle ahead... unconscious. The isle 
seemed ghostly, like it had a past; it had a strange feeling to it. The 
full moon was known to cause crazy happenings, or at least that 
was what they believed. With being only an elven princess 
on-board a longship, she must have escaped the crew. 

Iridescent scales flashed in the dim light of the water, something 
moving curiously close to the shipwreck. Whatever it was, it moved 
fluidly through the sea, quick and graceful. Ripple appeared near 
the island, a dark and damp head popping up above the water. This 
creature moved closer, cautious, keeping an eye out for any 
movement. She found none, but still swam closer while avoiding 
the debris from the ship. Nearing the rocks, her lime-green eyes 
fell on a body nearby on the land. With a quick movement, she was 
about to dart away and flee but stopped herself. They were not 
moving at all. Were they dead? Swimming closer, carefully hoisting 
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her slender body, she reached a hand out and touched the girl. 
Cringing, she prepared to flee again but the girl remained 
unresponsive. Feeling like it was safe; the mermaid began to 
examine the girl. Lifting her damp, slightly dirt spiked hair, she 
discovered pointy ears. Not a human? 

Not at all human, rather she shared the appearance to one like 
most humanoid creatures. She appeared to be a rather petite 
woman, an elf from the forest. She was stranded on an isle that 
was surrounded by the vast ocean, so it was only mandatory for 
strange creatures to be lurking about. The girl remained as stiff as 
a rock, just like the one beside her. However, with this creature 
prying over her lifeless form, the girl's body flinched somewhat... 
though stopped. 

The mermaid cringed, tensing when her body gave a little twitch. 
Since the movements ceased not long after, she remained where 
she was, inspecting the elf girl further. There was a fascination 
with her legs, however. The mermaid touched her calf, lifting it 
gently, inspecting the way it bent at the knee. 

Something glittery caught her eye and the curious creature moved 
her attention to the girl's neck. Reaching for it, she inspected the 
trinket and the way it sparkled in the moonlight. It appeared to be 
an engagement necklace that consisted of a pink tourmaline and 
diamond brooch. Letting go of it, the mermaid's curious gaze 
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landed on the girl's face. Leaning in really close, she peered at the 
elf's features. Her delicate nose and lashes, and then the shape of 
her cheekbones. She was pretty. 

Just at that moment, eyelids slowly fluttered wide, although the 
elf's vision was blurry for a few ticks. She raised her arms, 
beginning to rub her eyes with both her dirty hands, soon 
witnessing what appeared to be a... mermaid. The woman gulped 
at the sight, she remained speechless as she could only hear her 
heart thump out of place, but her legs felt pained when she 
attempted to move. For her own safety, she wanted to flee from the 
area, though the pain kept holding her back. Sluggishly, she 
hoisted her torso, palms planted in the sand as she kept her 
nervous stare fixed on the ocean creature before her. 

The elven girl felt a mixture of emotions; fear, and yet excitement. 
Such a magnificent view, and yet startling. She had heard many 
tales of evil mermaids drowning sailors after they gained whatever 
they desired, and one thought had her worried that this mermaid 
could possibly eat her. 

Strangely, her response to the situation was fairly different from 
her own current muse. 

"Do you know of any healing rituals or know how to cure wounds?" 
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The girl asked, squinting at the pain she felt. 


Recoiling quickly from the elf when her eyes shot open, the 
mermaid swam behind a rock close by. It was the scariest moment 
of her life but she just sat there, paralysed as the elf girl began to 
move. 

It seemed like they stared at each other for several long moments. 
When the elf girl looked away, the mermaid darted back into the 
water. This way she could easily escape if there was a danger, but 
she still loitered, her head and eyes above the water. Continuing to 
study the girl, she finally rose up a little further from the water to 
answer. 

"I know your speak." 

As for the healing of the girl's wounds, the mermaid could do 
something about it but she decided to do something else instead. 
Sinking below the water's surface, she disappeared from view 
inside the murky water. Swimming down towards the seafloor, she 
looked for some of the sea aloes that grew there. Returning to the 
elf, she cautiously held the slimy plant out to her. Arm outstretched 
in a cautious manner as if the other woman was going to bite her or 
something. 
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Eyeing the plant curiously, the woman had never seen a plant such 
as this before. With caution, the elven woman leaned in to gently 
pinch the plant from the mermaid's grasp; all whilst keeping a 
careful stare locked on the ocean creature. Wary she was, albeit the 
mermaid seemed... kind... to her, by helping her with her pain. 

"Do I eat this, or do I rub it on my wounds?" Alekhya questioned, 
despite her natural instinct advised her to eat it. "Thank you, I 
guess. I'm Alekhya." 

Alekhya flashed a friendly smile to the mermaid. 

When the elf took the plant, the mermaid pulled her hand away 
quickly. Her gaze never left the girl, even when she sank lower into 
the water so only half of her head was visible. To the mermaid, the 
elven girl seemed to be just as wary of her as she was. Bobbing up 
out of the water a little more, she patted her arm in answer to the 
girl's question. 

"It goes on the skin." 

Tilting her head, the mermaid was somewhat unsettled by the 
smile. She knew a lot of creatures used it as a threatening display, 
seeing teeth was an especially bad thing if one lived underwater. 
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I'm Lunara. 


The mermaid gave her name to Alekhya, still somewhat cautious 
about her. 

"Why are you here?" 

Beginning to press the plant down onto the visible wounds on her 
leg, Alekhya just nodded to the mermaid's words. She eyed the 
mermaid every now and then, keeping her gaze fixed on the 
creature during the moment she treated her wounds. 

"Why am I here?" Alekhya repeated the mermaid's query as if to be 
questioning it. "My ship crashed here, that's why I'm here," Alekhya 
stated. 

Of course, there was a reason as to why she eloped on a longship, 
but Alekhya was hesitating to confess the deeper reasons to the 
mermaid. Then again, the mermaid was merely an ocean creature; 
Alekhya never knew if whether or not she would understand the 
reason why. 

"I'm here... because I wanted to save my life... but I didn't know a 
storm was coming. I didn't even care about the storm, I just 
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wanted to go..." Alekhya shrugged as she finished, she almost 
muttered her words as she spoke. 

Alekhya treated her cuts, Lunara eyed her legs curiously. They 
looked like they would be horrible for swimming. No wonder so 
many humans and humanoid creatures drowned in the waters so 
often, Lunara thought. Looking up as the girl spoke, Lunara gave 
her a look as if to say it was obvious her ship crashed. 

"Why be on the ship then?" 

Swimming closer and resting her front against the rocks near the 
elf. Her body straightened out, her tail skimming the surface of the 
water. The scales on it were a dark colour but shimmered rainbow 
hues in the light. Lunara was only able to speak in short, broken 
sentences but the more she interacted with Alekhya, the more she 
was beginning to learn to communicate properly. 

"You wanted to go and save your life, but only you survived." 

Her lime hues moved from her and then to the floating debris and 
wreckage from the ship. The mermaid was beginning to relax 
around the elf, allowing her attention to wander like that. 

"Your legs are strange, but I like them." 
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Alekhya stretched out her slender legs, wriggling her toes in the 
procedure. Alekhya was now able to move her legs without feeling 
the slightest tinge of pain, thanks to the ocean creature. She 
heeded the mermaid's comment regarding her legs and giggled in 
response. 

"I take it you've never seen someone like me before, huh?" Alekhya 
questioned, whilst dabbing the plant onto her shoulder, treating 
yet another bloodied wound. "I can only imagine that you must 
have so much freedom, being able to swim and explore the ocean, 
like birds being able to fly." Alekhya mused as she observed the 
mermaid for a moment, still wearing such a wide smile along her 
cherry-pink lips. "But then I have to be grateful for the ability to be 
able to walk, run, and skip... everything that legs can do." 

As for the warship, Alekhya was not so bothered about it; she 
simply gave a shrug at the sight of the remains. With that, she 
could feel the wound on her shoulder beginning to heal. This was 
some magical plant, Alekhya thought. 

"They're bound to send a search party out soon enough, and that's 
when I'll have to really run for it." Alekhya clenched her teeth at the 
unpleasant thought, though she knew she had to bare it for when 
that time eventually comes. "I'm not very knowledgeable about 
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ships, as you can possibly tell. It was theirs to begin with; I just... 
used it to get away." Alekhya admitted. 

"Seen plenty like you. None of them alive." Lunara informed her, 
watching Alekhya dab the plant on her wounds. "Birds?" Lunara 
looked a little confused about the comparison. 

Alekhya chattered on and the mermaid struggled to follow some 
meaning to her words. She realised that the land creature liked to 
babble and make a lot of noise. Being an overly dramatic princess, 
Alekhya was indeed quite the chatterbox. 

"You need to escape?" 

Swimming closer, she pulled herself partially up on the rocks. 

"Can you swim?" 

After the elven woman finished treating her wounds, she had no 
use for the plant anymore and so thus she left it down beside her. 

"I can swim, yes, or at least I think so." Alekhya nodded gently, 
ending her utter with a gulp. She was unsure if she could swim or 
not, though she was eager to try if it meant running away from the 
area... and her captors. 
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Able to move her limbs with ease, Alekhya slowly crept towards the 
sea and felt a cold shiver trail up her spine the moment she touched 
the seawater with her bare foot. Even though Alekhya knew the 
ocean was the mermaid's natural habitat, she still wondered how 
the heck Lunara could even live underwater without freezing to 
death. 

Lunara watched the girl, amused by her nervous behaviour. With 
her creeping closer to the water, Lunara moved back to give her 
room. Alekhya seemed uncomfortable with the water and she 
realised that the water was probably cold to her. 

"Cold?" Lunara asked the girl, swimming closer again. "Here, 
come." 

She would have to help Alekhya travel further from this place. Most 
likely as quickly as she could so the elf girl did not catch 
hypothermia. In fact, she probably would not even be able to swim 
in the frigid water; her muscles might refuse to work. 

"I'll help you." 

Reaching a green hand up to Alekhya, the mermaid offered to aid 
her. The night was far from over and it would get even colder soon. 
It would be deadly for them both if they did not hurry. 
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Floating over to the mermaid as her body glided through the water, 
Alekhya extended out a hand and soon greeted Lunara's hand with 
a firm grasp. She could feel the cold aqua already begin to operate 
on her body, though she managed to tolerate the temperature at 
this minute. As she was approaching Lunara, she could feel her feet 
hesitating to leave the rock's surface beneath the water. Alekhya 
shuddered at the mere thought of possibly drowning, especially 
seeing as she was never all too experienced with swimming in the 
seas. 

"Thank you..." 

Alekhya muttered, though her voice sounded unnaturally loud. In 
fact, their entire conversation sounded just as loud, but never 
sending echoes here and there other than the paddles in the 
seawater. They were in a quiet area after all, and the time of day 
also played a role in it. 

The mermaid cringed at the loud voice, closing one eye and 
shrinking back a little. This land creature was proving to be very 
obnoxious. 

Finally gripping onto the mermaid's hand now, Alekhya gulped in 
response to the touch and the feel of Lunara's hand. Never had she 
once touched a creature in the ocean, not even a common fish, so 
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this was a new experience for her as a whole. Her hand felt eerie, 
scaly, but Alekhya never really cared. 

"Let's just go... anywhere... anywhere far from here..." 

Why did her curiosity have to- 

Alekhya took Lunara's hand and the mermaid's heart thudded hard 
in her chest. The skin was so warm and soft; it took her completely 
by surprise. It felt so pleasant. Blood rushed into her cheeks, 
blushing for the first time in her life. 

"Yes," Lunara's voice sounded guarded and wary. "Let's go." 

Carefully she began to swim, leading the elf with their joined 
hands. 

"I have an idea," Lunara paused in the water, glancing back at the 
elf. "Hold your breath," Lunara advised, all whilst pointing to her 
own lips before continuing. "I'll swim you to a new island." 

If she held the other girl close and carried her through the water, 
they could get to the new destination fairly quickly. 

Just by the mere sound of those words, Alekhya was somewhat 
worried about this idea that automatically sprung in the mermaid's 
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mind. She wondered where in the sea the mermaid was planning 
to take her, and whether Alekhya was destined to breathe her last 
or not. Perhaps that was just worry, and nothing to fear. If 
anything, Alekhya was definitely up for a journey beneath the 
water, especially since it would also mean fleeing further away 
from the tribe. 

Alekhya quickly nodded in response to the mermaid's words, her 
teeth slowly beginning to chatter due to the icy seawater operating 
her almost bare body. She only had a dress on, after all, rather 
skimpy by appearance. She never wore anything snug or even a 
swimsuit which would be ideal right now. 

"Where is this new island?" Alekhya eventually spoke, asking her 
question in between breaths. 

Gripping onto the mermaid's hand even tighter than before, 
despite the foreign feel. It was not every day one would hold a 
mermaid's hand, and Alekhya found it difficult to believe she had 
even met a creature of the ocean. It was all too strange to be real, 
but then this world held many mysteries anyway. Alekhya still 
wondered if whether or not she was currently in la-la-land. 

Turns out it was far too soon; the crew were already searching the 
seas. 
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The heavens cast a ghastly shadow over the woodland of Eldon, 
soon beginning to cascade with hailstones at the mere clap of 
thunder. The tides were high in the sea, which was accompanied by 
heavy waves and even whirlpools. It seemed like the time has 
dawned for the crew's search to begin and thus dominate the night 
for as long as they wished. Crew members raided every other cave 
they came across, finding nothing but a dead end. They were 
searching for Alekhya, the princess of the crew, albeit they were 
down on luck so far. Torches lit up the longship as flashlights were 
searching in every direction, lighting up the sea path. 

While Lunara took up a quest to evacuate Alekhya and herself from 
the region, Lunara's sisters decided to rid the Vikings from the 
Mermaid Kingdom. Oh, they were ready! Many mermaids glided 
through the water's surface, circling one of the only ships that 
entered the province. The show began when one mermaid sprung 
from below, immediately snatching a member from the vessel 
before diving back into the deep sea. There were a swarm of 
mermaids beginning to tear the wood to shreds, seizing any 
human they could find along the way. The water surrounding the 
longship later formed into a bloody mess. A few of the crew 
members fought back, one slashing a nearby mermaid's tail with 
an axe. 

It was just fortunate that Lunara discovered an underwater tunnel 
in order to flee from the commotion above, and so thus she made 
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the attempt to chance it with hope there would be a safer area on 
the other side. She could hear the calls of her sisters in the upper 
story of the ocean, but she knew they were tough enough to 
eliminate the crew on their own. Her sisters were far from weak. 
For now, Lunara had to protect Alekhya; she promised to keep her 
out of harm's way. As they entered the gloomy tunnel, a band of 
jellyfish shot out within seconds, thus giving Lunara the 
impression that there were merely small ocean creatures dwelling 
within these crooks. Perhaps they were hiding from predators. 
Alekhya was frightened, despite she felt safe in Lunara's strong 
arms. 

Will they follow? 

Alekhya pondered, the only worry dominating her poor mind. The 
sea was endless and Alekhya already knew the crew was never 
exceptionally talented at exploring beneath the water... 

Out of the blue, a mysterious woman materialized upon a rocky isle 
as she now rose her arms, making the attempt to use her power in 
order to control the Viking warship. A dark, expanding orb lit up 
between her palms as a violet web enclosed the dark globe. The orb 
almost resembled a black hole, though a mirrored image of the 
longship shone within the centre. All her remaining energy was 
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stored as an overdrive, like as if she was already waiting for this 
moment to occur. 

The longship rotated in the direction of the strange woman, as 
screams warned the many mermaids to elude from the area. The 
mere sound of her sisters' calls caused Lunara to pause for a 
moment, as she cast a fleeting glance over her shoulder in the 
process. Not only was the sky cascading hailstones, but the clouds 
were merging with the seawater and thus creating one hell of a 
tornado on the sea. Lunara was somewhat startled, though she 
knew exactly what sirens were capable of. As Lunara averted her 
stare to the tunnel once more, she witnessed a vortex beginning to 
develop in the centre. With that, she knew she had to swim fast! 

Crew members were tumbling off the edge of the ship and diving 
into the water below while some remained seated, even though 
they knew what was bound to happen. The woman ahead appeared 
to be rather captivating as her long black robe danced with the 
airstream; it was just unfortunate that she was evidently a 
cold-blooded killer. Despite all mermaids had to withdraw from 
the area, there was at least one that leapt up from the water's 
surface purely to snag a visible crew member from the longship yet 
again. After all, dinner had to be served beneath the water. 
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Just when the ship neared the parade of rocks, the woman 
immediately vanished and there was no sign of her anywhere. 

The vessel soon ended with a mighty crash and folks either 
drowned or were left unconscious on the rocks. Vikings knew 
never to enter the Mermaid Kingdom, regardless of their 
reasoning. Mermaids were fatal to them. The minute the ship 
crashed, it later burst into a blinding light that left behind a piece 
of jewellery that was known as a sorcery amulet; it was a stone 
attached to a thin chain... a necklace. However, it merely sunk into 
the water where it was quickly taken by a curious mermaid. She 
found the jewellery insanely beautiful. Perhaps it belonged to the 
princess of the ship? Well, the former princess. 

Lunara helped Alekhya out of the sea, especially seeing as Alekhya 
was exhausted from this day's adventure. Alekhya was crippled for 
sure. As she reached the land, she immediately collapsed onto her 
back while Lunara followed behind, and the mermaid took full 
advantage of this moment and rested her head onto Alekhya's 
chest. She listened to the elven girl's heartbeat with awe; dazzled by 
the mere sound and vibration. Lunara somewhat hoped the 
morning would arrive slowly, purely due to this one precious 
moment. 

This island was rather bland and lonesome, and not to mention 
quiet. The view of the forest ahead appeared dark with tombstones 
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scattered here and there, and even a band of mist enclosed some of 
the trees. Dark clouds were still sealing the heavens while 
hailstones continued to gush onto the land, and thus flooding some 
areas of the vast woodland. The two girls were far too drained to 
travel back to the Elven Village now, and Alekhya had already fallen 
asleep. 

Oh no, there was trouble on the way. A couple of hyper pixies were 
darting through the woodland and eventually the pier beach, 
laughing while they chased one another. One pixie soon bumped 
into Lunara's shoulder, and the second pixie bumped into the 
other. They were now dizzy and decided to cuddle up on Lunara's 
shoulder, later dozing off. 

Pixies were known as the troublemakers of the forest, tomboys that 
always tormented and laughed at passing explorers and villagers. 
They were much smaller than typical fairies. Many forest folks had 
fears of pixies. It was just fortunate they resided in the open forest 
and not in any villages or lagoons. 

Finally, back at the Elven Village, one of the elders congratulated 
Lunara for bringing Alekhya back safe and sound. Despite the 
elders never knew of the events that took place, though they did 
notice Alekhya was absent from the village. The elf was not allowed 
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to leave this sanctuary, but thankfully she was forgiven when she 
confessed the truth about being kidnapped by pirates. 

"Thank you for taking the time to help Alekhya, young mermaid. 
This is a necklace I made a while back, using relics from my last 
hike," the elderly woman handed the piece of jewellery to the 
mermaid, smiling. "I want you to have it." 

"Are you sure?" Lunara asked, surprised. She held out both her 
hands in order to take this one fortunate gift. "That is very kind of 
you, thank you!" 

"Believe me, you deserve it." 

This necklace spoke to Lunara in a way, like as if she could almost 
feel how the elderly woman felt... grateful to the point of giving in 
return. She had such a kind heart. As Lunara held the necklace up 
to the sunshine, she viewed emerald jewels and could almost hear 
the woman thank her another time. 

As a token for helping Alekhya return to the village, the elder 
decided to give the mermaid a place to stay and thus give her the 
village river to call her home. 
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Not only that, Lunara finally confessed her feelings to Alekhya, 
claiming to be in love with her. From mere strangers to lovers, 
Lunara deeply cared for Alekhya. 

Whilst Alekhya drew closer to the river bank, the elven woman 
swooped down to her knees and gazed at her own reflection in the 
water. Within seconds, she witnessed a familiar figure 
approaching her from below, soon appearing out of the water as 
arms swept Alekhya off from the grass. Lunara's arms were draped 
about her torso lovingly, dragging Alekhya into the water as she did 
so. 


Alekhya laughed. 

"Lunara, you're getting me all wet!" 

Her lengthy green tail rose up and then splashed into the seawater, 
causing a cascade of tears to dash over both their heads. Lunara 
later leaned inward to plant a loving peck onto Alekhya's cheek, her 
lips widening into a grin in the process. 

"I promise to keep you safe from now on, princess." 

With that, the two lived happily ever after in the Elven Sanctuary. 
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Let’s Get Married! 

Fairy Tale 


During this happy day, Alekhya and Lunara were linked 
arm-in-arm and they were skipping down the mushroom path. 
They were on their way to the local church where they were 
destined to get married in God's hands, and with that the pair 
decided to take a shortcut through Mushroom Forest to reach their 
desired destination fast. 

"Let's get married," Alekhya piped. 

"Let's get married," Lunara chirped. 

"Let's get married in a Catholic Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

It was not long before the two got lost. Alekhya looked around, but 
all she could see were tall oak trees. Nervously, she felt into her bag 
for her favourite toy. Little Piggy, but Little Piggy was nowhere to 
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be found! Alekhya began to panic. She felt sure she had packed 
Little Piggy. She lost her magical companion! 

Unexpectedly, she saw a cute pig clad in a green dress disappearing 
into the trees. 

"How odd," thought Alekhya. 

For the want of anything better to do, she decided to follow the 
peculiarly dressed pig with Lunara closely behind. 

Eventually, Alekhya and Lunara reached a clearing. They found 
themselves surrounded by the same old oak trees yet again, albeit 
with the church sparkling down the mushroom lane. It appeared 
that the cute pig guided them to the holy sanctuary! 

Alekhya jumped at the marvellous sight! 

"Luna, the church!" 

"Well, are we ready?!" Lunara beamed from ear-to-ear. 

"Ready!" 
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Hand-in-hand, the two skipped down the lane joyfully, but they 
were never quiet. 

"Let's get married," Alekhya piped. 

"Let's get married," Lunara chirped. 

"Let's get married in a Catholic Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

Bombarding through the wooden doors, Alekhya accidentally 
tripped and fell face-first onto the flooring. Along came Lunara, 
losing her footing and soon tumbling over Alekhya's fallen form. 

"Oh no!" 

Soon enough, Lunara jumped up to her feet and held out her hand 
for Alekhya to grab. 

"Hello!" Alekhya called. "Is anybody there?" 
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Nobody replied. 


Alekhya looked closely at the altar in the distance, suddenly her 
Little Piggy companion leapt up onto the surface of the table, 
seconds before sending a friendly wave in Alekhya's direction. 
Alekhya squeaked excitedly, grabbing Lunara's hand as the pair 
loped up the short steps to meet with Little Piggy. 

Standing opposite one another, still holding each other's hands, 
their Little Piggy companion flipped the first page and started to 
sing along. 

"Let's get married," Alekhya spoke this time. 

"Let's get married," Lunara repeated. 

"Happiness is not something that just happens; a good marriage 
must be created with a big tap in. The little things are the big 
things, it is never being too old to hold hands like in the spring, and 
it is remembering to say those three dearest words at least once a 
day with a sharing of golden rings." 

"It is never going to sleep angry, it is at no time taking the other for 
granted; the courtship should not end with the honeymoon, it 
should continue through all the years... always in tune." 
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"It is standing together facing the world; it is forming a circle of 
love that gathers in the whole family, it is doing things for each 
other in the spirit of joy..." 

"It is speaking words of appreciation, gratitude in thoughtful ways 
It is not expecting one person to wear a halo, or the other to have 
wings of an angel. It is not looking for perfection in us. It is giving 
each other an atmosphere in which can grow." 

"It is finding room for the things of the spirit; it is a common 
search for the good and the beautiful. It is not marrying the right 
partner; it is being the right partner." 

"I pledge to be true to you, to respect you, and to grow with you 
through the years." 

"We are many things to each other, may only the best qualities 
continue to shine." 

"And you know, let's just seal this marriage with a kiss right now... 

With that, Alekhya pressed her lips to Lunara's to finish the final 
piece. 
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Angel Dust 

Poetry 


There is a secret I found out before, 
it is something that has been found in ancient folklore. 
That there are powerful beings that really exist, 
a higher power that dwells deep within the mist. 

There are always pure white feathers dotting the corridor floor, 
and the trail stops just outside the door. 

Beings came for the person that wanted help from the goddess, 
it is their duty to continue this cycle as they promise. 

As I enter that one room at the end of the hallway, 
a luminous white glow caught my gaze on this very workday. 
It was not something I have ever seen or dreamt, 
that there was an angel on display by the bed. 

She was never afraid to meet her very end, 
as she knew what was there for her all the time she spent. 
They were waiting and guiding her all the way, 
angel dust forever kept her feeling strong and brave. 

There is a power not from this world, 

I have found a higher power that lives beyond us all. 
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We are walking with angels in the same place, 
and they always keep their arms open for an embrace. 

They are watching over me and you, 

I am talking about the angels and you know it is true. 
You are not alone and you never were, 
they are really here but in the air. 
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